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AN  MAE  BEAT  THE  RADIO  JINX 


RUBlNOFf  gives  a  Tip— 

that  brings  new  joy  to  radio  listeners 


Get  This  New  Radio  Thrill 


Have  your  dealer  test  your 
lubes  today.  Insist  on  the  only 
tubes  guaranteed  by  RCA 
Radiotron  Co..  Inc.,  to  have 
these  5  vital  improvements: 


I  Quicker  start 
*  Qu,e,er  operation 
il  Uniform  volume 
I  Uniform  performance 
.»  Every  tube  is  matched 


RADIO  STARS 


judden  emotion,  over-heated  rooms, 
trenuous  exercise,  strong  underarm 
breparations  —  these  increase  the 
danger  to  your  dress  from  under- 
firm  moisture, friction,  and  chemicals. 
Ceep  your  frocks  new  and  fresh 
with  the  guaranteed  protection  of 
Kleinert’s  Dress  Shields.  There  are 
sizes,  styles  and  colors  for  every 
ype  of  costume. 

vVhy  risk  your  dress  by  trying 
unknown  substitutes  when  you  can 
ouy  genuine  Kleinert's  Shields  for 
as  little  as  25^  a  pair  where  you 
bought  this  magazine. 


elnem  DRESS  SHIELDS 


T,IE  FIGHTING 

PRIEST! 


HURRICANE 

TAMER! 


CAN  MAE  WEST 
BEAT  THE  RADIO 
JINX? 


77ip  largest  Circulation  of  Any  Radio  Magazine 


CURTIS  MITCHELL,  Editor 

ABRIL  LAMARQUE.  Art  Editor 


R.-a<l  lirr  fUnv  on  papo  10. 


Watch  for,  in  a  future  issue, 
the  most  searching  story  ever 
written  about  Lanny  Ross. 


a 
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Every  Home 
Needs  TINTEX! 

These  famous  Tints 
and  Dyes  make  faded 
•  Wardrobe  and  Home 
Decorations  newagain-at 
the  cost  of  a  few  pennies 


To  Change  Dark  Colors  to  Light— use  Tintex  COLOR  REMOVER 


HAVE  you  a  faded  dress  —  or  a 
sweater,  stockings,  underthings,  or 
any  other  wearing  apparel  that’s  out  of 
fashion  in  color?  Tintex  will  restore 
its  original  color,  or  give  it  an  entirely 
different  color  if  you  wish. 

Have  you  faded  curtains  or  drapes — or 
perhaps  you  are  just  simply  tired  of  their 
present  color?  Let  Tintex 
givethem  new  colorbeauty. 

*Un'T  IT  A  LOVfty 
TINTEX  r 


That’s  the  miracle  of  color  that  Tintex 
is  performing  in  millions  of  American 
homes  from  Maine  to  California — and 
at  a  few  cents’  cost !  New,  fresh,  scintil¬ 
lating  color  —  for  everything  that’s 
washable.  So  easy,  so  quick  —  so  pro¬ 
fessionally  perfect  in  results. 

Start  today.  Choose  your  favorites  from 
the  35  brilliant,  long- 
lasting  Tintex  colors. 
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Do  you  agree,-  or  don't  you?  Here  they  are — the  expert  opinions  of  the 
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V 


OTE!  VOTE!  VOTE! 

Name  your  favorite  songbird.  Name 
your  favorite  announcer!  Name  your  favor¬ 
ite  funster!  Name  your  poison — and  we’ll 
have  another  of  the  same.  Yowsir,  it's  bal¬ 
loting  time  in  Broadcastland,  and  if  you're 
a  loyal  citizen  you'll  arm  yourself  with  pen  or 
pencil  and  tear  into  the  official  ticket  listed 
below. 


votes.  If  you're  a  Dragonette  booster,  show 
her  your  appreciation  by  giving  her  your 
support.  Or  maybe  it's  Ben  Bernie  you 
admire.  Or  Wayne  King.  Or  Amos  'n' 
Andy.  Or  Brussels  sprouts.  Anyhow,  give  it 
a  vote,  plizz! 

Fill  in  the  spaces  on  the  ballot  printed  be¬ 
low.  Name  and  address,  thank  you.  Age, 
too.  (For  women  only:  your  vote  will  count 
Fan  clubs,  fan  dancers,  and  fan-tan  whether  you  give  your  right  age  or  not.)  And 
addicts  are  showing  us  who's  who  in  the  mail  before  February  28,  1934,  to  the  Vote 


IT’S  WHISPERED  THAT  .  . 


Announcing  the  contest  winners  and  telling  tales 
about  the  radio  folks  who  are  really  lovable  people 
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What's  a  mere  jinx  to  Mae  West?  What 
this  gal  wants,  this  gal  gets.  Diamonds, 
jewelry  and  other  things  like  that.  And  now 
she  wants  the  air-a  great  piece  of  it! 


CAN  MAE  WEST 
BEAT  THE  RADIO 


T’S  ihc  biggest  news  oi  the 
1  day.  Around  Radio  Row 
there  are  wondering  whis¬ 
pers.  excited  speculations  .  .  . 


JINX’ 

...  Mae  West ...  Mae  West.  ™  ™  ™  ~  ^  ™ 

Welt,  I’ve  got  mv  money 

By  MARGARET  DALE 

mrnmmSsa 
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THE  FIGHTING 


RADIO  STARS 


When  Father  Coughlin  steps  to  the  mike,  money  changers  and  politicians 
tremble.  They  know  he  will  say  what  he  thinks 


■ 
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DAY  BY  DAY.. 
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By  JOSEPH 
KENT 


BUNK! 


Have  they  fooled  you?  These  Hill  Billies  who  never  saw  hills! 


Those  swirling,  death-dealing  hurricanes  spread  terror  no  more! 


/  FINE  mist  was  fallinf 
/  I, dutiful  with  sun.  T 
/ i  ing  rain  and  stopped 
/  Indian  sun  blazed  ag 


532~j?a5ii 


..  _  again.  Then  came  a  fine 

High  above  clouds  moved  swiftly 
’  ‘‘  ‘  irds.  the  sea-gulls  and  '' 


might  descend  overnight  with  almost 
no  warning  at  all. 

Richard  W.  Gray,  weather  man  and  hurricane  expert 
of  Miami.  Florida,  has  charged  the  dreadful  uncertainty 
of  that  suspense.  No  longer  is  it  necessary  for  the  people 
of  Florida  and  of  the  Islands  to  wait  until  the  first  rains 

sea 


adio  and  Richard  Cray  outwit  them 


ation.  He  is  one  of  the  leading  hurricane  experts  in 
'e  country,  one  of  the  very  few  who  has  himself  lived 
rough  one  of  the  severest  tropical  cyclones  ever  to 
vastate  the  American  coast.  And  his  information,  the 
pet  scientific  reading  of  weather  bureau  instruments, 
rometer  and  anemometers  and  wind  gauges,  comes  to 
m  not  only  from  his  own  equipment  hut  is  flashed  to 
jm  from  all  sections  of  the  United  States  and  the  Carib- 

Up  to  the  point  of  immediate  probability  Richard  Gray 
!«  tell  what  it  will  do.  He  knows  exactly  where  it  is 
:ely  to  go  and  knows  also  the  range  of  |x>ssiliilitics 
ncerning  it.  No  other  human  being 


■  use  is  of  such  value  as  to  make  it  sec- 


S5T- 


Mr.  Gray  had  to  wait 
irncd  all  about  hurricanes 
are  he  had  experienct  ' 


liting  for  a  real  smasher,  a  Sg  sized,  sure-enough 
■rricane.  A  12S-mile-an-hour  one  came  in  1926.  Its 
rtex  passed  over  Miami  and  Mr.  Gray.  It  was  then 
at  he  graduated  from  the  ranks  of  hurricane  theorist 
a  practical  expert. 

The  microphone  was  not  installed  in  the  weather  bureau 
>ce  until  1929  when  it  was  offered  to  Mr.  Gray  by 
l>  officials  of  WQAM.  the  Miami  Broadcasting  Com- 


tustroted  by  Jock  Welch 

TAMER 
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the  unknown  story  of 

FRED  WAR  INC'S 

HEARTBREAK  AND  HAPPINESS 


—) 

#  >K  five  years  Fred  Waring  carried  the  them  and  they  sa 
/  torch  for  Evalyn  Nair  whom  he  re-  glow. 

__  /  eentlv  married.  Fred  Waring  was  twenty-three  when  they  were 

For  five  years  lie  loved  her  devotedly,  married ;  Dorothy  McAteer  a  few  years  younger. 

. 

+  +  IOVE  II  JTRANOEI 

fhat’ched1  Tand^leldt;  WHEN  EVALYN  WAS  ETh£  c 


hy  McAteer  a  few  years  younger. 


h^i“orot,he  RIED  TO 


mi 


WAS  FREE/  EVALYN 
the  THEN  BELONGED  TO 
ANOTHER  MAN  +  + 


By  DORA  ALBERT  ^d^d^X 

ESS55S5SSS  SB8*  - 
TSg5«=S; 
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RADIO'S  MAD  HUNT 
for  TALENT  p  *  -> 


The  glory  road  to  fame  is 
open— that  is,  if  you  have 
real  ability 


Jy  BLAND  MULHOLLAND 


O  0\ 

i  \  Aid 
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radio 
-X  t  h  a  t 
grows  monoto¬ 
nous  tor  lack  of 
experimentation 
and  novelty,  one 
program  has  had 
the  courage  to  dare 
to  offer  consistently  fine 
music  done  in  the  modern 


Smartly  conceived,  intelligently 
directed,  and  graciously  presented,  the  over 
hours  during  which  Paul  Whiteman  and  his  and 
orchestra  and  entertainers  unleash  their 
multiple  talents  is  one  deserving  of  the 
warmest  praise. 

Boisterous  or  brazen  or  blue,  as  the  occa- 
demands,  they  have  taught  ear-weary 


awaiting  Cantor's 
turn  at  the  mike.  It 
comes,  and  a  storm 
of  laughter  invades 
my  ears.  Laughter 
at  what?  Why  is  that 
select  studio  crowd  of 
1200  people  entitled  to 
laugh  at  something  I  can¬ 
not  see?  Eddie  races  into 
his  script.  A  line  is  flung  back 
at  him  by  James  Wallington,  not 
very  funny,  but  a  tempest  of  laughs 
soars  into  my  parlor.  It  rises  like  a  tide 
Cantor's  dialogue.  His  voice  is  smothered, 
so  is  Wellington's.  What  is  happening? 
Nobody  ever  bothers  to  explain.  So  I  never 
learn.  None  of  us  twenty  or  thirty  millions  of 
listeners  ever  learns.  We're  just  chumps  appar¬ 
ently,  not  worth  bothering  with. 

Exactly  the  same  thing  has  happened  <  ’’  ' 


loudspeaker  listeners  the  meaning  of  musical  Wynn's  show.  On  several  others,  also.  It's 


sincerity. 


vicious  custom,  one  that  network  officials  should 


So  to  the  Paul  Whiteman  who  is  broad-  not  permit.  Advertising  executiv< 


castland's  king  of  i 
hearty  congratulations 


March 


should  have  the  intelligence  to  recoqnize  that  the 
;  of  listeners  are  being  insulted  by  their  high- 


RADIO  STARS'  Award  for  Distinguished  priced  funny-men!  Ed  Wynn  and  Eddie  Cantor 
Service  to  Radio. 

ON  THE  OTHER  HAND  ...  two  of 
greatest  airshows  are  being  massacred  Studio  8H  in  Radio  City, 
each  Sunday  and  Tuesday  night  by  butter-  If -they  don't  I  for 
fingered  presentations.  We  refer  to  Ed  them  and  all  other 
Wynn  and  Eddie  Cantor.  Their  whole  diffi¬ 
culty  arises  from  the  presence  of  radio 
audiences. 

Sunday  night  after  Sunday  night  I  have 
bent  a  hopeful  ear  toward  my  loudspeaker 


should  have  the  decency  to  realize  that  the  place 
for  them  to  be  funny  is  in  the  nation's  parlors,  not 

:  am  in  favor  of  kicking 
-  transgressors  out  of  the 
lotion's  parlors.  What  do  you  think  about  it? 
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FRIENDS 

Do  you  need  a  pal?  Then  Capt.  Dobbsie  is  your  man.  Climb 
aboard  his  Ship  of  Joy  and  get  yourself  a  pile  of  sunshine 
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WW1AC 


By  JACK  BENNY 


Read  the  Walter  Winchelling  of 
our  radio  spies  and  learn  some 
things  our  stars  would  like  us 
to  forget 


let's  g&Mip 

ABOUT  OUR 
FAVORITES 


HE  kind  F„«  KsS^S  S 

M3  SigggHgS  SBliS 

psSHSHiSS  b-^^^^sTsTs 
lis  SSS&RS&s^ 

*F  ^hX^J&SL  ”eihadr^-;f  °"™.. «* *»  >  *»* 
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RADIO  HUSBAND 


CHARLES  CARLILE 

ACE:  Twenty-nine. 
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•  They  never  dreamed  their  lucky  breaks  were  just  around  the  corner  4 


srd  *o  recognize  thU  handsome 
and  the  pretty  lody.  Jimmie 
1  cotchei  Annette  Hanshow 
Fter  a  broadcast.  Lucky  boy  I 


Old  tim*r».  Standing  left  to  right, 
Whispering  Jock  Smith,  Graham  Mc- 
Nomee,  Ernie  Hor*.  Seated,  Goldy 
i  Dusty,  Billy  Jone»  ond  Jo*  White. 


In  a  few  minutes  these  two  tuxedoes 
and  this  evening  gown  give  wav  to 
denim  and  calico  and  w*  have  Lum 
and  Abner  and  Evalina. 


B.  A.  RoK*  expected  rops  ond  got 
wrops.  Not  a  bod  looking  cone,  B.  A. 
And  that  giver-outer's  smile  ought  to 
be  worth  a  quarter  tip. 


YOUR  FAVORITES 


Here  they  are!  All  seven  of  'em. 
Who?  The  Eddie  Cantors  of  1934. 
The  blonde  in  the  fuzzy-wuzzy  short 
coot  is  Ida.  Nice  girl,  Ido. 


Bsie  Hitz,  with  the  magic  voice,  and 
Nick  Dawson,  her  companion  in 
"Dangerous  Paradise"  in  action.  But 
this  doesn't  look  so  dangerous. 


Trade  and  Mart  Smith;  Scrappy 
Lambert  and  Billy  Hillpot  off  the  air. 
Recognize  these  two  at  thole  be- 
whitkered  coughdrop  favorites? 


Bert  Lahr,  the  tunny  man.  Mildred 
Twain  ond  Teddy  Bergman  ond  Harry 
Stonder.  thote  clever  bovi.of  many 
dialects.  That's  Geo.  Olsen's  bond. 


Roy  Atwell  aot  laryngitis,  a  nurse, 
ond  the  privilege  of  broadcasting  in 
bed.  He's  another  one  of  those  guys 
who  does  things  in  threes. 


THE  LOW- 
DOWNA  ONA 
THE  CASA 
LOMA  BOYS  A 

By  NELSON 
KELLER 


T& 


The  choir  sings  "Happy  Am  I" 
and  Elder  Michaux  starts  chas¬ 
ing  the  devil  all  over  the  net¬ 
work.  And  woe  be  unto  those 


him  by  friends,  but  v 

bought  with  the  mone 
the  barefoot  and  wcai 
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BACKSTAGE  AT  THE 
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'MARCH  OF  TIME" 


liail  planes  crash! 
lesident  Roosevelt 
Iks!  We  hear  Huey 
jng  heckled!  It's 
e  news  dramatized 


If 

KCDEN 

/AYER 


Top,  Harry  Von  Zell,  "The  Voice  of  Time."  Below,  one  of  the  dramatic 
scenes  you’ll  read  about.  Note  the  wind  machine  behind  the  actors. 


MAN 


MEET  ONE 
FAMILY... 


/ 


I 


By  LOUISE  LAND 
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t-A 


ARRANCED  BY 
HELEN  HOVER 


TS 

kvetw 
mpl*  d 


Smart  clothes  mala  smort 
vice  vena.  I.  Just  glance 
Hilliard  in  this  charming  black 
day  night  gown.  Note  the  simr._  _ 
line*  (to  emphasise  all  its  dramatic 
and  the  little  puff  sleeves  and  higf 
line.  The  picture  hat  ii  just  tho  thi 
bring  out  all  the  glamour  in 
2.  Her  block  tki  suit  it  very  be 
the  double-breasted  jacket  to 
yellow  turtleneck  roll  on  the  i 
How  thoee  boyish  styles  do  bi  _ 
the  femininity  in  tho  gall  Do  you  « 


..y  snugly  and  Is  enlivened  by  I 
epaulettes.  5.  Alice  Faye  shows 
the  Mandarin  pajama  suit  is  s 
The  jacket  is  vivid  lacquer  red. 
trousers  add  the  final  intriguing  i 
The  little  red  ski  su'd  it  odapted  I 
styles  of  the  Tyrolian  mo  *  * 
Notice  the  smort  white  lot 
lor.  7.  Alice's  block  sat! 
ning  gown  has  that 

that  outlines  the  nt _ _ 

figure  to  the  knees,  then  strikingly 
out  Into  graceful  widths  of  net.  I 
black  wool  jacket  of  this  naf 
has  a  swagger  flare  and  it  j 
length.  The  sporty  black  and 
of  the  skirt  are  repeated  I 
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FOOD  FIT  FOR  KINGS  OF 
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WAcatMcimpm 

imntfy'mimr 
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ShtT1  duringy  whic^they^^ave^kn'own0  nights  cheap 


hr«,r5ite“„T: 
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if  i  m  i 


Mrs.  Phyllis  L.  Potter, 

Montclair,  N.  J.,  says: 

to  jangle  anybody’s  nerves.  I  know  that  I 


How  Are  Your  Nerves? 


f  "Wm  their  nerves.  And  Camels  never  get  on 

darnels 

CostlierTobaccos 


YOUR  NERVES 


NEVER  TIRE  YOUR  TASTE 
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Marchands 

Castile  Shampoo 


h..,  d«,.„.d  .  «— *.  f„  color  b  ,0.  or  ok*, 

os  well  os  to  cleanse  it.  A  LITTLE  GOES  A  LONG  WA 

rSSgtpbtS  =£&*&*££&& 

Ordinary  soaps  leave  tiny  soap  particles  in  the  hair  Pl“”e  me  V°“r  Sh‘"'"’°°-35':  'nclos'<1' 


The  Fighting  Priest 
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Amazing  EASY  WAY  ADDS 
5  to  15  POUNDS  FAS_T 
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But  TUMS  Kept  My 
Stomach  Sweet" 


He  Beats  the  Devil 


T' 
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o'clock  every  morning  of  her  little 

Two  rows  of  chairs  extend  down 
from  either  side  of  the  platform  facing 
in  from  the  wall.  From  here  the  most 
ardent  and  dependable  shouters  send 
into  the  microphone  their  “Amen!” 
“Yes,  La/wd!”  "Thai's  right!"  and 
“Praise  de  Lawd!”  White  guests  of 
honor  sit  in  these  rows,  and  about 
twenty  white  “regulars”  sit  here,  too, 
though  there  is  a  good  flecking  of 
white  faces  in  the  main  body  of  the 
audience. 

Most  puzzling  to  me  was  the  white 
part  of  the  congregation.  There  were 
of  course  the  unmistakable  psycho- 
pathological  cases,  very  depressing  to 
watch  in  action.  And  there  were  the 

and  not  too  comfortable  but  bound 
to  get  a  new  thrill,  tossing  bills  on  the 
collection  table  and  getting  autographed 
copies  of  “Happy  Am  I”.  There  were 
white  children  from  the  poor  sections 
nearby  who  had  found  a  jolly,  noisy, 
colorful  place  to  spend  Saturday  night. 

The  Elder  looked  over  his  equip- 

symphony  orchestra  might  make  a  final 
check  of  his  musicians  and  his  music. 
The  mike  men  gave  him  his  signal  and 
he  clapped  his  hands  twice.  Instantly 
the  crowd  hushed.  He  turned  to  the 
singers  and  they  rose ;  he  spoke  to  the 
trio  by  the  pulpit  who  play  mouth  harp, 
guitar  and  mandolin.  The  ten-second 
signal  came.  And  the  broadcast  was 
on,  Elder  Michaux  was  giving  his  list 
of  self-imposed  titles  while  the  people 
sang  and  their  hands  clapped. 

In  the  front  row  sat  a  pair  of  puz¬ 
zled  white  people,  a  young  woman 
and  her  little  three-year-old  daughter. 
When  the  broadcast  started  it  was  easy 
to  see  why  the  little  girl  was  so 
glad  to  be  there.  The  clapping  of  hands 
and  the  endless  repetition  of  one  song 
was  heaven  for  any^ child.  It  got  them. 

The  physical  participation  of  every  in¬ 
dividual  in  that  pulsing  rhythm — that 
is  a  quality  of  the  Michaux  psychologi¬ 
cal  genius.  It  is  not  too  undignified 
for  anybody.  You  can  do  it  from  the 
first  moment  without  feeling  foolish. 

A  FTER  the  microphones  come  down 
^  the  character  of  the  service 
changes.  We  were  lucky  to  be  there 
the  night  following  the  recognition  of 
Russia.  If  you  listened  to  the  broad¬ 
cast  that^  night  you  never  guessed  the 

little  church  about  President  Roose¬ 
velt’s  move.  Russia  was  an  ungodly 
nation  and  the  worshippers  objected 

“Ev'ybody,"  said  the  Elder,  “has  a 
right  to  speak  his  opinion.” 

From  Russia  he  brought  home  a  I 
lesson  to  his  audience.  The  emotions  I 
roused  so  successfully  about  Russia 
he  now  channeled  off  into  their  own 
lives.  They  would  not  go  out  of  there 
feeling  rebellious  against  the  Govern¬ 
ment  by  the  time  Elder  Michaux  got 
through  with  them.  He  preaches  a 
doctrine  of  non-interference.  He  does 
not  turn  loose  a  bunch  of  fighting  mis- 


•  The  editor  calls  it  “One  of  the  best 
novels  it  has  ever  been  our  fortune  to 
publish.”  Convince  yourself  with  the 
first  installment.  Gel  the  February 
20th 


■  .  .  y-ir*.  jesit&isyiviuSvz.  ...  to  CCsyitA —  .  .  . 
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If  You  Want  to  Be 
Beautiful 


Save  50%  to  90%  with  new 
concentrated  mouth  wash 
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WOW 

WKiss  Me" 


Kissproof 
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builds  sturdy  health 
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The  Band-Box 
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Programs  Day  by  Day 
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STORIES  TO  LOOK  FORWARD  TO— IN  OUR  NEXT  ISSUE 
REVEALING!  HEARTSTIRRING! 


Don't  miss  this  human  story  about  Lanny  Ross'  life  and  loves. 

"It  Happened  Yesterday" 

Where  are  your  favorites  of  yesteryear?  Has  radio  been  kind  to  its  early 
artists? 


MOTHERS! 

Here  is  a  chance  for  you  to  select  the  best  children's  programs.  It's  a  grand 
story  called  "Good  Programs  for  Children." 


"Flopping  Was  a  Habit  with  Him" 

The  long  awaited  story  of  Johnny  Marvin  is  here.  And  it  is  one  of  the  best 
stories  RADIO  STARS  has  ever  scheduled. 


SCREEN  ROMANCES 

THE  12  BEST  SCREEN  STORIES  OF  THE  MONTH! 


